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THE TIME |S RIPE, 
MY LOVELIES -- THE TIME 
IS RIPE FOR THE LAST OF 
THE VILE NOONANS To 
FALL FROM THE FAMILY 
TREE.., AND THAT < 
TREE WILL BEAR NO 
MORE FRUIT! 


HeE-HEEEE? 


So 
a" 


SFr CENTURIES, THE NOONAN FAMILY 

IN IRELAND TORTURED AND KILLED US-- 
BUT THE WEIRD POWERS OF A WITCH 
HAD TAKEN A TOLL OF _ THEM, TOO! MANY 
TIMEG HAVE THE CHURCH BELLS TOLLED | /(/ 
A NOONAN TO AN EARLY GRAVE /NOW, 
ONLY MICHAEL NOONAN REMAINS... THE 
LAST OF THAT CURSED BREED OF 
WITCH KILLERS... 


geod WIE 


eee BOIL AND BUBBLE, YE AHH-H,,,GO EVIL ONE... 
HORRIBLY, BREWERS OF TROUBLE / GO SEEK MICHAEL NOONAN 
WE'LL MAKE HIM IN AMERICA BRING HIM To 
i FFI WE'LL MAKE HIS HOMELAND Ab WE'LL 
re bal 7 GIVE GIVE HIMA 
WARM WELCOME/ 


GOSH,,,DON'T KNOW 
/ WHAT'S THE MATTER 
WITH ME TONIGHT... 
CANT SEEM TO 
CONCENTRATE... HMMM, 
THAT WIND IS LIKE A 
COLD KNIFE... MUST BE 
A STORM BREWING. 


YG, 


MIKE,,. WHAT'S THE 
MATTER? ARE 
You ILL? 
BACK TO THE 
OLD COUNTRY... 
SOMETHING... 
SOMEBODY CALLS 
ME! YES,,, I'M 
COMING,,, COMING,, 


IS WORKING! WE HAVE HIM 

SPELLBOUND... HE WILL COME! 

HEILL MAKE A TASTY LITTLE 

MOUSE FOR YOUR TEETH 
AND CLAWS / 


1,,~ FEEL SO QUEER... 
THE WHOLE ROOM... 
SPINNING / MUST BE 


STUDYING TOO HARD / 


EASY, LAD... 
TLL GET A 
DOCTOR FOR, 


MIKE! FOR HEAVEN'S SAKE, = 

WHAT /S \T? WHY-- HE'S PASSED YS 

OUT...A TERRIBLE SICKNESS HAS 
COME UPON THE BO 


HURRY, DOCTOR,,. 
THE POOR BOY'S 
DELIRIOUS! I FELT 
HIS FOREHEAD AND 
IT'S HOT! HuRRY/ 


HE,.HE'S RIGHT 
IN HERE, DOC. 
OH--HE'S GON 


(UFFI'S THIS A 
COLLEGE STUNT? 


(PUFF -PUEF) MY,..WHAT A 
DEVIL OF AMESS... SAY- 


YES, IM 
COMING. 
COMING... 


THAT PASSENGER 
IN SEAT ONE GIVES. 
ME THE CREEPS / 
HE HASN'T SAID A 
WORD OR TAKEN A 
BITE TO EAT IN 
HOURS! 


HE'S LEFT A 
E.., SAYS. 
T GOTO 
IRELANO--THE 
LAND OF MY. 
ANCESTORS...00 
NOT FOLLOW ME, 
THOMAS. 


Look /LOoK! 


T KNOW.,,T'LL BE GLAD. 
WHEN WE LANO IN DUBLIN, 
ANO WE'RE RID OF HIM / 
HE'S MADE EVERYONE 
UNCOMFORTABLE/ 


IKNEW WHEN MICHAEL NOONAN APPROACHED 
IRELAND! THE BLOOD_IN MY VEINS RAN COLD 
AS SNAKES,ANO IN THE WIND WERE THE EERIE 
VOICES OF DEAD WITCHES SCREAMING THEIR 
HATE FROM THEIR ANCIENT GRAVES WHERE 
THE HATED NOONANS HAD SENT THEM! I 


WENT TO GREET HIM... 

YOU... REMEMBER 
WELCOME, MICHAEL. YOUu,,,T REMEMBER 
NOONAN.,, WELCOME TO SOMETHING... YOUR 
THE LAND OF YOUR, ANCES- VOICE... FACE... 
TORS! T HAVE A CARRIAGE/Za— 


il 


Now IT WAS TIME TO BREAK THE ENCHANTMENT! 
I HAO A MORE HORRIBLE FATE IN STORE FOR 
MICHAEL NOONAN... HORROR HE WOLILD NoT FEEL 
INA TRANCE SO... 


WHY. WHY... KNOW 8&7 NO, MICHAEL... YES, THE OLD HOUSE ISN'T 
You! YOURE MY. <| YOUR OLD WHAT IT USED TO 8E,..BUT 
OLD NURSE COLLEEN! \\ COLLEEN IS IVE KEPT IT GOING THESE 
BUT I THOUGHT You STILL MANY YEARS ON THE SMALL 
WERE BEAD... MANY ALVE-- PENSION YOUR FATHER 
YEARS AGo/ 4 deH-HEH-Hey) SEAN NOONAN LEFT ME. 


OF COURSE THE FOLKS 
AROUND HERE SAY THE 
OLD NOONAN MANOR HOUSE 
ISHAUNTED-- BUT IVE 
BEEN LIVING HERE THESE 
MANY YEARS SO YOU CAN 
SEE IT'S NOT TRUE” 
PEOPLE AKE FOOLS... 


[row DOES THE ROOM LOOK, ) L CAN 
[MICHAEL ? OH, YOU ML JUST 
MEET SAT-- 1 MEAN 
SADIE, MY CAT! SHE'S 
BEEN MY FRIEND FOR 
MANY YEARS! COME 
HERE : 


ABOUT 
BSN EMER 


bs 


CAN'T SAY. 
COLLEEN, 
HAS GO 
LOOKS LIKE A ROTTING 
COFFIN. 
THAT 
STAYED BURIED! 


A IM GLAD I CAME 
BACK FOR A VISIT, 
», COLLEEN-- AND YOu 
7 KNOW IT'S STRANGE, 
BUT I CAN HARDLY 
REMEMBER THE TRIP 
HERE... IT ALL SEEMS 
LISE A DREAM. BUT, 
I HAD TO COME / 


Wea 
Wee 


I BLAME THEM, 
THE OLD PLACE 
& TO SEED... IT 


SOMETHING 
ULD HAVE 


HERE, SA.,, DIE. 
THIS IS MICHAEL 
NOONAN, THE ONE 
I'VE TOLD You 
ABOUT... OH... 


OWS WHY. 
YOU BLACK 
DEVIL/ 


0 SLIPPED A POTION INTO HIS FOOD THAT OH-UH, GOOD MORNING, I'VE GOT YOUR 
NIGHT, AND_THEN MICHAEL NOONAN STUMBLED COLLEEN! GEE, I HAVEN'T } BREAKFAST READY, 
TO BED WEARILY... SLEPT LIKE THAT FoR 

ois YEARS.,,I SLEPT LIKE 
SOON YOU'LL FEEL THE i ADEAD MAN / 


ONLY IT _WILL BE A DANCE 
OF DEATH / HEEE- HEEEE! 


AHHH! HE IS GONE.,, NOW IS THE TIME LEE, THE AGONY L WOULD HAVE TO SUFFER TO MAKE 
TO TRAP HIM! BUT I MUST- BE CAREFUL, SUCH A VIOLENT TRANSFORMATION !! IT SWALLOWED THE 
THE TOWNSPEOPLE DON'T FIND OUT 3 LIQUID FIRE AND IT SEARED MY THROAT HORRIBLY... 


THAT THE OLD HAG OF THE HILLS U7, 7 


STILL LIVES / 


(py a Ny 


AHHH... THE TRANSFORMATION Sy! TRY TO STEAL 
IS ALMOST COMPLETE! MY HANDS LATER... MY WALLET, 


WILL YOu, You 
YES, I REMEMBER YOUNG WITCH / 
THE OLD NOONANS, nN 
ESPECIALLY YOUR LET 
FATHER SEAN! ME ALONE! 
THERE'S A MAN HELP! 
WHO WASN'T AFRAID HELP ME 
OF THE DEVIL , SOMEONE! 
HIMSELF! a - 


TATOOS 


—— 


ef LOOK HERE, ALL RIGHT, THEN ! f HE'S ALWAYS 
le} THAT'S NO AD fe TILL HAVE TO TEACH TRYING TO GET. 
Tyee WAY TO TREAT a YOU WITH My FIST! ME_IN TROUBLE 
HER EVEN IF_ | MAN TO BE SUST BECAUSE TL 
WHAT YOU SAID. THREATENED! = REFUSED TO GO 
IS TRUE! GET OUT OF Z Z - OUT WITH HIM] 

— Z MY WAY / OH, LOOK OLT, 


BE CAREFUL WHE! 
YOU PICK A FI 
NOONAN ! 


J POOR OLD CLANC' 

LOOKS OONE FOR, 
STEVE... THAT WAS 
A FOUL WAY FORA 
NOONAN TO FIGHT-- 
Y WITHA BOTTLE J 
ACROSS THE << 
HEAD / THEY'LL ). 


ALL RIGHT, YOUNG 

FELLOW-- BETTER 
COME ALONG WITH M 
ANDO DON'T GIVE ME 
ANY TROUBLE / 
YOU, TOO, LADY / 


HE OID \T, OFFICER. 
OH) |T WAS TERRIBLE... 
HIT_HIM WITH THIS BOTTLE 
LOOK AT THE BLOOD ON 
IT! POOR FELLOW NEVER 
HAD A CHANCE / 


DT WAS WORKING PERFECTLY.,. EACH ONE OF THE WORDS SENT 
MICHAEL NOONAN A STEP CLOSER TO THE GALLOWS... 


HE...HE SNEAKED 
UP BEHIND POOR 
CLANCY AND HIT HIM 
WITH THE BOTTLE | 
OH, IT WAS AWFUL RESTRAIN 
THE POOR MAN THAT MAN. 
HAD NO CHANCE 
TO DEFEND 
HIMSELF/ 


MICHAEL NOONAN IT IS THE DECISION 
OF THIS COURT THAT YOU ARE GUILTY! 
ON MARCH IZTH YOU WILL BE HANGED 
BY THE NECK UNTIL YOU ARE DEAD 
THE FOUL MURDER YOU HAVE 
COMMITTED J TAKE HIAA AWAY’ 


ti 


WE: 
Hh 


Wh 
Wh 


you! you YOUVE GUESSED BUT My VENGEANCE WAS 

YOU WITCH! \ RIGHT,..A WITCH NOT COMPLETE,..1 HAD 

YOu'vE DONE HAS DONE THIS/ OTHER PLANS FOR MICHAEL FOR THE LAST TIME L 

THIS TO ME YoU ARE GOING AFTER HE CIEO..- TELL YOU I’M INNOCENT! 

BY LYING / 4 TO PAY WITH YouR I KILLED HIM IN SELF- . 

Wve Mey Vuiservonarsour \ itis, )Siay ANMEMAELY” ) we Accent) feo 

BONE 3 Tae g I BELIEVE PEACE BE WITH 
H. BROUG N'T t YOu, MY SON! 


VERY SPECIAL’ 
TO EAT! You 
MUST KEEP. 


iy YOUR 
STRENGTH 
up! 


BUT SEVERAL HOURS LATER 
WHEN THE GUARD CAME TO 
CUT HIM DOWN... 


SAINTS PRESERVE 
uS.., HE'S .,- HE-- 


LET HIM. 
HANG UNTIL 
HiS COFFIN 


IS READY! 


WHY AM I STILL WALKING THE 
EARTH? THE DOCTOR PRONOUNCED 
ME DEAD.,T HEARD HIM /f 

BUT HOW CAN THAT BE?2 
SOMETHING... SOMETHING IS 


FORCING ME TO WALK! ! 


HE'S GONE/ 


WELCOME, MICHAEL NOONAN.,.,WE HAVE BEEN WAITING FOR YOU,MY FRIENDS AND 
I) THEY LIKE YOU ARE DOOMED AND CURSED AND MUST WALK THE EARTH 
UNTIL THE END OF TIME OR UNTIL T RELEASE THEM AND I NEVER WILL !/ 
YOU CAN SEE HOW EACH ONE OF THEM DIED! 
LIKE YOU, THEY'RE MY ENEMIES / 


BUT SEVERAL 
MONTHS LATER.., 


MIKE NOONAN 
MIKE NOONAN 


HEE-HEE! \T WILL CHOKE 
YOU FOR CENTURIES! HEAR 
MY_CURSE ON You, 
ARE DOOMED TO WALK 
THE EARTH TO HAUNT. 
THE OLO MANOR HOUSE... 
FOREVER? AND THAT 
NOOSE WILL CHOKE 

YOU FOREVER... 


MKE! IT IS THOMAS... THOMAS, MY ANO THAT'S AAY. (T... IT'S INCREDIBLE! BUT. 
You! WH- WHAT FRIENO,.. YOU ARE TALKING STORY, THOMAS... / TM GLAD T CAME LOOKING 
HAS HAPPENED 4/ To A DEAD MAN...ONLY THE D-. FOR YOU--THERE MUST BE 
RESTLESS ,DOOMED SPIRIT Y B SOME WAY T CAN HELP. 
OF MIKE NOONAN YOU..EH! WHAT WAS THAT? 
SPEAKS / 
HEE--HEEE! 


LISTEN TO THE 
FOOLISH MORTAL, 
e—7 SATAN | 


LISTEN, EVIL ONE / NO.,.NO! COME NO 


! KEEP BACK... 
IN THE NAME OF THE | CLOSER TO ME! You 4 KEEP BACK 
GOOD BOOK, CEMAND MUST HANG HIM... 

YOU RELEASE MICHAEL 


KEEP BAAAM Y 

HANG HIM... é MERCY EVEN 
NOONAN FROM YOUR 4 ‘ 
UNTUST cuiRse ! ’ Me = 


FOR YOLIS 


DO NOT GRIEVE, THOMAS! TAM GOODBYE, OLO 
BODILY DEAD... IT IS MY SPIRIT WHICH J a 
YOu MUST HELE ME LAY AT REST / Wy, 
TAM WEARY, THOMAS... WEARY! 
NOW YOU MUST HELP MME 0O 
THE DEEO,,. GOOOBYE..- 


TWIEDICAL STUDENTS MUST HAVE THEIR FUN, OF COURSE, BUT DAILY CONTACT WITH CADAVERS GIVES THEM 


A CALLOUSED ATTITUDE TOWARD GRIM DEATH / THERE ARE TWO, HOWEVER, WHO ARE TO LEARN THE 
MEANING OF STARK TERROR WHEN THEY DECIDE TO PLAY A LITTLE JOKE. ONE DAY A CORPSE FOR 
DISSECTION AND STUDY /5 DELIVERED TO WESTWOOD MEDICAL COLLEG: E BODY OF AN UNLUCKY 

STRANGER WHO HAD DIED IN A CHEAP FLOPHOLISE..- 


beg : ANYBODY AROUND? J HMM--JOHN 
soHeRes G WE'RE DELIVERING BROGAN... 
ATALE OF GZ 4 . i, A STIFF/ OTHERWISE 
TERROR ICAL @& UNIDENTIFIED / 
A LAUGH Y 


HEY, TIM PAUL'S % SURE--NOBODY 
IN BED TAKING A SAW US COME IN! 
N NAP! LET'S PUT THE 
Sse STIFF its WITH 


H 
a 


UIETLY THEY SLIDE THE CORPSE IN 
BESIDE THEIR SLEEPING CLASSMATE} 


BM AN! DONT 
QUICK/ BEFORE THE TWO OF THE FIVE BUCKS 
ASUS SEES : 41 THEM LOOK f T OWE HIM! 


PEACEFUL! HE'LL © 
Gir HEAR 


AY ! 


—— 
IT'S TIME FOR PAUL GUESS WE'LL HAVE TO BUT WHEN THEY ENTER THE ROOM THEY 
TO WAKE UP! WE HAVE WAKE HIM UP AND LET 1) FREEZE /N THE/R TRACKS.-- 
A DATE WITH THE GIRLS HIM SEE His CUTE , 
THIS EVENING / PAUL SAID HE LITTLE BED MATE 
ESPECIALLY WANTED To DANCE i 
WITH DOROTHY/ > 


ae 


é WHAT TIME IS IT? 
AND PALS Ne gee I (WE MUSTN'T KEEP THE 


HE'S ? % DAMES WAITING / T 
ALIVE! THE G PROMISED DOROTHY 


WHILE THE TWO STUDENTS STAND By OF CASH! ICAN USE THE SPIRIT IS IN THIS MAN'S BoDy! 
STARING IN OPEN-MOUTHED HORROR FIVE DOLLARS YOU OWE: THEY'VE CHANGED PLACES 
TOO PETRIFIED TO OBJECT... ME, HARRY. i WHILE PAUL SLEPT! 


JOHN BROGAN PUTS ON PAUL'S CLOTHES [ IM KINDA SHORT GOOD HEAVENS! PAUL'S 


HE KNOWS 
ALL PAULUS, 4 
BUSINESS / 


LET'S CALL THE THOUGHT YOU COULD SCARE ME BY 
DEAN AND NO, NO: PUTTING THAT STIFF IN MY BED,EH 7 
CONFESS | TAKES MORE THAN THAT TO FRIGHTEN 
MES WE'LL PUT HIM ON ICE WHEN WE 
GET BACK! LET'S SO-- WE'RE 
LATE ALREADY ! 


IM ANXIOUS TO SEE DOROTHY AGAIN ! SSTite CHILLED WITH FEAR, THEY GET INTO THEIR CAR AND 
SHE'S REALLY ONE SWELL GAL! SOON REACH THE EVENING RENDEZVOUS..- | 


S nS ‘ WS ‘ WELL, HERE 


WE ARE! HOPE You 
HAVEN'T BEEN , 
WAITING LONG! 


YOU KNOW, YOUR FRIENO 
B BROGAN ISA WONDERFUL 
DANCER, BUT HIS HANDS 
* OH,T DON'T ARE COLD AS (CE / 
UH- PAUL COULON'T we ve FEEL SO 
COME! MEET JOHN HOT! 
BROGAN! 


YOU KNOW, HE EVEN TALKS: ° 0 THAT'S So. DROWN OUT THEIR FEAR, JOE AND 
JUST LIKE PAUL! SUST WHAT fie HARRY DOWN DRINK AFTER DRINK / 


WE NEED / 2 
Cn HooRAY! 
Z : Les BOTTOM'S UP! 


THEY'RE IN NO CONDITION Darter. 
TO HANDLE THE CAR/T'LL TOO BAD THE 
I HAVE No USE DRIVE / = 4 OTHERS AREN'T 
FOR GUYS WHO fae, AS GENTLE MANLY 
DRINK. TOO As you! 
MUCH! 


HEY--\NHERE ARE Y YOu ARE GOING TO TAKE A RIDE 
THIS PALS! 


WE GOING ? WITH ME, 


UGH! LOOK 
AT HIS 
FACE ! 


een Bur As THEY SEIZE 
hs ne ere, THE WHEEL, THE CADAVER 


OF JOHN BROGAN GIVES IT 
A LAST TWIS' 


TM STILL DRIVING 
BoYS AND THE JoKE 
IS GOING TO BE 
ON VOL / 


NEXT MORNING PAUL AWAKENS IN) | OUTSIDE THE TOWN... 


THIS TERRIBLE WRECK 
WAS FOUND THIS 
MORNING -- BOTH 
BOYS ARE DEAD! 


THAT'S WHAT NOBODY CAN UNDERSTAND / 
THAT'S A CORPSE THAT WAS DELIVERED To 
THE SCHOOL YESTERDAY... THE FUNNY 


PART IS-- THE CORPSE WAS 
DRIVING / 


6 IT AT Vea 
"Ss 


aa 
EASES SAA 
Sst 


B LAWE HUNGRED YEARS AGO 

lf /V 4 FORTRESS ON THE RHINE, 

me A MAODMAN— THE LORD OF 

B] MADER, CREATED A MAID 
OF /RON, WHOSE HEART 
HELD, HIODEN BENEATH THE 
/RON RIBS, THE SECRET OF 

QEATH/ 


A 
AU 
“N, 


AHH — BUT SHE'S 
A FAIR ONE —AND 
SHE'LL BE LONG 
REMEMBERED... P 
= LS 


AYE, MY LORD— 
TIS BUT DONE! 


THOSE WHO . 
CAME TO KNOW HER 
He WERE MANY —&LUT 70 
h KNOW HER—WAS 7O 
DIES 


4 


THE CENTURIES 
IN THE GRIM 


BUT SOON I & 


KNOW OUR 


WAITING 1S TO 3 


BE ENDED... 


YES, IN A FEW DAYS 
/LL BE IN MAOQER 
CASTLE. WELL, MR. 
MAT-TERMAN, YOU'RE 

ON YOUR WAY 


De LONELY GHOSTS OF THE 
MAICEN'S VICTIMS... AWAIT 


AYE, MY 
BROTHERS — 


YES, JOHN... WITH MY OLD 
FAMILY CONNECTIONS, I'VE 
WANGLED AN OPTION ON OUR 
ANCESTRAL HOME... MADER 
CASTLE ON THE RHINE. 


THAT WILL BE 
SWELL FOR 
YOUR HORROR 


NOTHING WILL 

STOP ME! AT ANY 

COST MY TORTURE , 

MUSEUM WILL é 
SUCCEED. 


MADERAS Z3no een marreRman 
Si COMES TO MADER... ZAN YOU 

: TAKE ME TO YOU ARE GOING 
TO AN EVIL PLACE, 


MEIN HERR! 


SLOWLY THEY 


IW NEARED THE yes, iT/S GRim! IT WILL CO FINE 
ANCIENT WHEN WE OPEN IT TO THE TOURISTS... 

SCARRED WALLS 
a Of MADER ACH... YOU VILL BE 7 

Ww <A S7LE.- OPENING TO MUCH Z—~& 

sii WORSE! SNS 
q 
<M 
_— : Z y 


EN LYUATTERMAN : 
LL WONOER WHERE eae ee ENTERS THE BETTER LOOK 


THE WORKERS I EMPTY HALL UPSTAIRS 1. Z 
HIRED AREZ J 2 BE GUESS THEY RE <Q 
WORKING ON 
THE ROOMS.. 


QON'T HEAR ANYONE. 
BUT THERE'S A LIGHT 


DID you 
CALL, SIRF 


CREAKS A\\ \ 
OPEN... NW 


ff’ THEN — WHO'S 
THAT CORPSE IN 
A THE BEDROOM? 


HANS, SIR! 
HIRED TO PUT THE 
CASTLE IN 


DOT WAS JOHANN... HE WAS 

PAINTING WHEN HE FELL FROM 

THE SCAFFOLD... ANO THE FALL 
BROKE HIS NECK! 


BUT, gIR..- 


> 
COME ON AND HELP BURIED. 


ME! WE'LL TAKE THE 
BODY TO THE DUNGEON... 


H iin, 
sft 
iW il 


HMM... HE MIGHT TALK. 
¢LL GET R/O OF THEM 
BOTH — ONE PLUSH ON 


CURSE THE LUCK... BUT WAIT! 
IF IT CAN LOOK LIKE A GHOST. 
WHAT PUBLICITY! A REALLY 
HAUNTED CASTLE—SLL 
CLEAN UP/ 


HE MUST BE 
PROPERLY! 


Z] 
Pe] 


'S PLANE 
WAS FOOLPROOF. 
$0 HE THOUGHT. 


saa 


Lila TTERMAN 


HA —-HA—HAA — MY MADER 2 sr THE RISING . 
ANCESTORS COULDN'T HAVE QUST SLOWLY TAKES Sees 
DONE BETTER! FORM ..6 A 


AYE... IN THE S 
MAIO OF IRON 
By, I DIED... OW 


MADER / 


ME? 


YOU WANT OF 


OH, MADER... THINE 
ANCESTORS MADE 
ME... ANO THESE 
ARE MY CHILDREN. 


MB” DESTROY THIS Ie soe aS UA 
SS EVIL 50N OF W@W 2 Lie 1RON MAIDEN ARISES. 
. THE MADERS... AND OPENS HER ARMS...+ § 
[—- ee » 


AT LAST 

THE MAID OF 

/RON PERFORMS 
WUSTICE 


L70R FIVE CENTURIES THE 
CASTLE HAD WAITED... NOW 
/T5 VENGEANCE WAS 9 


fei, 


His PLUBLICITY— BUT MAGER 
CASTLE — /TS PRICELESS TREASURES AND (75 


ns 


Qyer THE WOLF HOWL OF THE WIND CAME ANOTHER AND MORE SINISTER SOLIND— THE 
SHRILL ANO HORRIBLE ERY OF DEATH! TWO MEN ANDO A WOMAN, CHILLED WITH FEAR, 


V. \Y 
i, Ny i) SS \ \y 
Alla ry =~ WN N 

= IOUT EVEREST, CRUEL AND UNCONQUERED BY MAN, : 
MY_NAME IS SANDRA SCOTT AND 15 IN REMOTE TIBET, PART OF THE HMALAYAS/ ITIS AN Y 
THE STORY I'M ABOUT TO TELL IS | /CY GRAVEYARD FOR MOLIVTAINEERS... EEE. 
TRUE, EVERY WORD OF IT! AND THIS . cx 
IS HOW I LOOKED BEFORE THE STORY \ \ 
BEGAN SEVERAL MONTHS AGO! 1 WAS ww 
ONE OF A PARTY OF MOUNTAIN CLIMBERS— 
AND WE WERE GETTING READY TO 


NG WY 
TACKLE THE KING OF ALL \ \ Le 
} Ne \\ 


MOUNTAINS —EVEREST! 


iw | 
‘i 


ONLY THREE- 
THOUSAND YARDS, / DON'T THINK ABOUT 
ANYTHING BUT SUCCESS, 


DAN — BUT IT's 
HERE GOES, GANG! THREE THOUSAND YARDS ALMOST SANDRA! WE'VE JUST 
STRAIGHT UP! GOT TO MAKE IT! 


AND WE'LL BE THE FIRST HUMANS EVER 
TO CLIMB EVEREST! yx 
BE PLENTY 


CAREFUL NOW! 
MUCH DANGER! 


NOTHING TO 
WATCH YOUR, J THIS LITTLE 
\ FOOTING! Zs ; 
REAL GRIEF g i CHINNEYS I EVER 
WILL COME ym 4 | CLIMBEL, BUT /'VE GOT. 
Ws (Naa 70 KEEP UP WITH THE 
MEN! GOT 70 PROVE 
/M AS GOOD AS 
THEY ARE! 


REST, Z SAW 006 STUDYING | US! BIG STORM ae —— 
S="COME FAST! WE WWUTES LATER THE BLIZZARO 
BETTER MAKE STRUCK WITH A BLINDING FURY... 


CAMP FOR TIME! 
HOLD ON, EVERYONE! CAN'T 
WIND IS LET THE TENT BLOW Away! 


TERRIBLE! 


Mt " 
i 


ny 


IS BEWARE! F WARN & 


ky YOU! GO BACK 


E Z Wa GN ! WHILE THERE /S 
|| THING COMES 7 Y ‘ S S TIME! ise 
A OUT OF STORM! . NS 


aN; VY WwS== SRE 
[DDENLY I HEA . AS\ 
Our IN HORROR. | EFF, y COuEREY, N (3 SS 
ae J YW I 


THE MOUNTAIN /S ANGRY! /7 
WILL KILL YOU AS IT KILLED ME 
UNLESS YOU GIVE UP THIS 

ATTEMPT! TURN BACK! 


HAAAAA ! my NAME ONCE KARL MORTON! HE WAS LOST fR Dn, me LEADER OF OUR PARTY 
WAS KARL MORTON! ANE = Pen ON THIS MOUNTAIN 4) THREATENED COG WITH A GUN... 
7OA PLACE FROM : yy YEARS AGO! 
Si WHICH THERE /5 BS Is GHosT! 


f TANTS IWA WE'RE GOING ON, UNDERSTAND? 

NO RETURNING / & O0G NO LIKE! | ] }; : W I'M NOT GOING TO BE ve 

<< TURN BACK ] If CHEATED BY A 
S Dy NOW! yo “aN 

: Ua» A GHOST— 


(iss 
Lom rH 
ML. 2, 


Zi $ WE STARE AT THE CORPSE WE SUDDENLY 
HEARO A PEAL OF MAMACAL LAUGHTER! LIKE Z 
GHASTLY THUNOER (7 ROLLEO DOWN THE NOUN 7AIN- LB GO BACK, FOOLS, 
SIDE! ANO WHAT WE SAW BROUGHT COLD SWEAT i Vik 3 WHILE THERE /= 
OUT ON OUR BOCES... WEY R STILL TIME! COME 
HA-HA-HA-HA- Z ONE STEP ELOSER 
HO-HO -1/0 -HO — AND YOU DIE! NONE 
HA-HA-HA-HA — WILL EVER. 
CONQUER THE 


YIM — 15 WHAT A_ 
DEATH SPIRIT HORROR! 
,\ OF MOUNTAIN! 


Lene STOOD, SHAKING IN) TERROR, AND ‘y wo TOP AND NOTHING HAS 
UNDECIDED, DAN STARTED FORWARD! ONLY iy 
HE WAS UNAFRAID... ED BP 


I'M GOING ON! NO GHOST, OR SPIRIT, OR 
WHATEVER IT I5, 15 GOING TO KEEP ME 
Ne= FROM LICKING EVEREST! 
p77 YOU CAN GO BACK, 
IF YOU'RE AFRAID! 


=- 
NOW YOU ALL OIE! S RUN, MIS¢Y, 
ead NO USE STOP 


307 Wer As DAN WAS \i'S) AN AVALANCHE! 
\ WITHIN A FEW FEET OF \ RUN!‘ 

a . 

SY A CREVICE Js 
OPENING — 


\ YAAAAAA 


WE'LL NEVER MAKE IT, /MOUNTAIN O06, THE ROCKS! CAVING IN 
006! HEAR THAT HORRIBLE ) DEATH IS ON US! RUN! MAYBE WE CAN < 
LAUGHTER — THAT THING MUCH ANGRY! FIN? ANOTHER LEDGE DOW! 
IS TAUNTING US! f LOWER ON THE » 


TERRIAED AS I WAS, I COULD NOT LEAVE THE 
HELPLESS MAN 70 QE ALQNE/AS I WORKEO [7 
DESPERATELY: THAT HORRIBLE LAUGHTER J, 


(006 TRAPPED 
By Rocks! HELP— 


NO LEAVE FOR DIE! 


VIII! —\5 HURT 
MUCH BAD! 


k LONG! THE MAN DIES FIRST; THEN 
WR, YOU! YOU WILL NEVER DEFY THE 
MOUNTAIN AGAIN! . 

— S&S THAT CREATURE 
ON $KI¢! COMING 
AFTER ME! 


Sapen.y Z COULD RUN WO FARTHER-ZL 
HAO REACHED THE EQGE OF AN ABYSS... 


LE WAS OUT OF MY MIND WITH FEAR! Z RAN, 
SLIPPING AND FALLING DOWN THE ICY 
MOUNTAINSIDE... Reg 


7- TRAPPED! IT'LL GET ME ~' 
70 tects Wet cae “MISELE DOW) ogy 
: gS F DOWN! 
AAAAAA — Ae ss 


AYA 


H0-HO-HO-HO- One LAST cHANcE! ? : 
HEEE-EEE—§ 1-1 CAN LET MYSELF é SWC ROPE HOLDS SAFES IT 
GOT You NOW/, DOWN INTO THE CREVICE gi D-QOESNWT SEEM 7O 
fl EELORE [7 GETS THOSE : {SE COMING AFTER 


Y TERRIBLE HANDS ON ME/ 


LUT THE HORROR HAD PLANS OF ITS OU, i 
GEE -HEE-HEE-HEEE— BECAN 70 PULL ME UF; 90 
Ai Oe 70 ae THERE WAS OWLY OME THE 


WITH A FOOLISH 
TRICK LIKE 
R 


(LL JUST 
HAUL UP 
THE ROPE! 


Lourie WAS WITH ME ~LZ FELL 
INTO A SOFT BANK OF SNOW... 


T-THERE IT 15; GO AND LIVE, FOR 
Wj ‘ LEERING DOWN AT YOU FOUGHT WELL 
Yy ( ME- SPEAKING j<S FOR YOUR LIFE! 

 S- SAFE FOR A TIME YET! BUT Y 4 7 ~ 
Z WONDER WHY IT HASNT fv ff | 
COME AFTER MET JF 4 . Tie 


NS 


il THIS OWE THE 
if ‘L WLL PERMIT 
YOU TO ESCAPE! 


YOU WILL SERVE AS A WARNING Llours LATER, DAZED AND STILL SHAKING 
TO OTHERS! TELL THEM STAY WITH TERROR, Z REACHED OUR CAMP ON A 
AWAY FROM THE MOUNTAIN. . LEOGE OF THAT AWFUL MOUNTAIN... 
HA-HA-HA—HEE—HEE- ————— . 

HOO OO ZGO WHERE OTHERS, MISSY? } T— THUNDER? OH, 

WOW | a) : 7 WE HEAR STRANGE NO! NOT THUNDER! 
THUNDER! THAT WAS—(S0B)— 
+, {LAUGHTER YOU HEARD! 


USS 
WHE TIBETANS TOOK ME ZI 
OUT TO CIVILIZATION! Z INO THIS 1S THE WAY I LOOK NOW, MY 
SPENT WEEKS IN A. HOSPITAL FACE OLD ANO MY HAIR COMPLETELY 
IND FOR SOME REASON | WHITE! THAT 1S MY STORY, EVERY WORD. 
THEY WOULD NOT LET ME TRUE, AND YOU MAY BELIEVE IT OR 


= NOT, AS YOU WSH, 
WELL, IF 


YOU INSIST! 


A AGAINST. 
ORDERS! 


HE BRAIN 
OF A MURDERER 
LIVED ON AND 
MANAGED TO 
STRIKE AGAIN! && 


WORK /S /N VAIN..- 
WAIT... WHAT'S 


TURK BROWN. A 

KILLER, BUT A GENIUS! 
VE I COULD ONLY WORK 
WITH HIS BRAIN! ULL CALL 


RR 7HE WARDEN... TH COULD 
Be WELL BE MY SOLUTION: 
Q 


-. LMORTON WAS IN LUCK... {IT'S ALL OVER NOW... Ya? HE'S ALL YOURS, DOC. aE 
PERMISSION WAS GRANTED PL WISH THE WARDEN YA DIDN'T HAVE A RELATIVE Jim 
FOR HIM TO HAVE THE WOULD HURRY... AK; . IN THE WORLD! ZA 
BODY OF A COOMECD HERE HES... 

MURDERER... 


a oe SOT MORES : THE BRAIN MAUST STILL 
3 BE PLIABLE! THIS 15 A 
VERY SPECIAL BRAIN’ 

GEMS / 


He OPERATION WAS = 5 
SWIFT AND ACCURATE, & =] THERE! /T'S DONE: 
j c STILL LIVING, HEALTHY 
FINGERS TREMBLED a Lele Ae pies 
1TH A UNG . A : 
ENE s WORK WITH... 


Lua eae Lee Ge VIBRATIONS | , CONTACT! THE BRAIN HAS | 
CORRECT... ae CTUALLY CONTACTED ME; 

UNDER WAY... GEORGE RUSH THIS NOW-«- a ARY! COME IN HERE! 

NORTON WAS HAVE TO RESTRA/N : 

ATTEMPTING TO MY EAGERNESS... 

CONTACT THE BRAIN = g 


brea 


bP ARE YOU STILL 
PUTTERING AROUND 
WITH THAT AWFUL 

2 THING, GEORGE... 


TURK BROWN IS '"M_ SORRY, MARY, BUT 
DEAD, GEORGE, AND \ NOTHING YOU SAY WILL 
HIS BRAIN HAS NO PREVENT ME FROM 
SOUL —IT COULD <{ WORKING ON THIS 
TELL YOU NOTHING } EXPERIMENT! 
BUT EVIL! 


PUTTERING! MARY, 
WWE ACTUALLY 

CONTACTED TURK 
BROWN! HIS BRAIN 
STILL LIVES! 


. 1 LBUT A CHANGE WAS COMING QVER 
GEORGE NORTON... TURK BROWNS 
THE STRANGE TO TELL ME INFLUENCE WAS SEEPING THROUGH B 


OCCUPATION OF TODAY, EH, THE SCIENT/ST'S OWN PERSONALITY. 
THOUGHT EXCHANGE 


WITH THE OEAD 
MAN'S BRAIN...» 
au 
Ne 
w) 
VY 


f 
W 


Ove MIGHT MARY NORTON WAS & 
STARTLED FROM HER SLEEP... 


GEORGE! WAKE UP, GEORGE! THERE'S 


SOMEONE PROWLING 
AROUND DOWN - ng 


x STAIRS! 


WHY, IT'S D- DON'T 
ONLY A f7 WHAT WERE YOU ) [ sHooT Me, 
Boy! DOING IN HERE? /)\ “ mister! 
ay : 
ze f CA 
‘ 7, 
NS 
A 
SS 
NO, WE DON'T NEED 
THE POLICE TO SETTLE 
OUR SCORE! I TOLD 
YOU I'D MANAGE 
I 
—- 


S— SHOULDN'T 
WE CALL THE 
POLICE? 


V I'LL MANAGE 
THIS, DON'T 
worry! 


I—I KNOW I WAS Pr 
ABOUT TO 00 SOME-J WE'LL HAVE TO 
THING WRONG! I'M _{4 CALL THE POLICE 
sorry! I DIDN'T ANYWAY, SON! 
TAKE ANYTHING 


HONEST! 
a WE 27 Peed = 
4) \ : A 
2 x ab PS a 
) 
yi ¢ of 


Al) GEORGE! WHY DID You? | 


HE WAS ONLY A Boy... 

ANO HE WASN'T 

ARMED... OH, GEORGE, 
LD 


NOW YOU 
CALL THE 
POLICE IF 
2. YO!.! WISH! 


HE WAS AN INTRUDER—YT0O BAD IT HAD TO IT'S THAT EVIL BRAIN THAT'S 
AND IN THE DARKNESS / HAPPEN, MR. NORTON— MAKING YOU LIKE THIS, GEORGE! 
I WAS CERTAIN HE BUT I GUESS YOU WERE ) DESTROY IT BEFORE SOME- 
POINTED A GUN AT _Y WITHIN YOUR RIGHTS.. THING ELSE HAPPENS TO 
ME! ya HEWAS AN INTRUDER! = Aol: 
Yi = Y fi oo 
aa 6 aed Y, \ ssl 
= Z =p | y 
LS yr). Z 
—\\ \ AAI | . 
— } if i 4) <S 
et W AWA ; 
four 3 \Z, as —= 
4 we \e Wh SN 
ty i yi 
Z OX <7, Ys i 
\ " (rn, 
! NX <4 A fi as 
— i “ = 
THE BRAIN IS MY VERY LIFE, YOU 
FOOL! |'LL NEVER DEsTRoy IT! THEN I WILL! DON'T You 
NEVER DO YOU HEAR! IT'S TURNING DARE TOUCH 
Z\ YOU INTO A THAT BRAIN! 
MADMAN ! Jee 


. 
@ \. \ . 
jh 
NEVER! I WON'T 
d LIV! 
es ae oon s YOU'RE QUITE RIGHT MY DEAR... YOU 
STOP! EVIL THING WON'T LIVE ANOTHER DAY! IT's TOO 
AROUND! iB. BAD YOU DIDN'T UNDERSTAND HOW 
Z = IMPORTANT 
THAT BRAIN 
y Is! 


NV 


YOU NEVER THOUGHT I'D DO THIS; Ye p MARY! MARY, 
DID YOU, MARY? IT'S RATHER A : DARLING ! WHAT 
PLEASURE! I/M SURPRISED I HAVE I DONE% 
DION'T THINK OF IT LONG 


LL DESTROY IT FOR, 
YOU, MARY! NOW TURK 
BROWN, YOU'RE 
FINISHED FOREVER! 


L KILLED my wire! 
SHE WAS RIGHT! | 
IT'S THE BRAIN VY 
) THAT'S DOING 
THIS TO ME! Y/ 


MY HEAD! BURSTING... YY WHY WOULD A VY ONLY NORTON COULD 
GOING BLIND... CAN'T FEEL vA RESPECTED 4 HAVE ANSWERED 

ANYTHING... T—THE BRAIN 
IS TAKING ME WITH IT! 


THAT TOOK HIM, 
Too! 


[ilOBBIES ARE INSPIRING... 
BUT WHAT OF A MAN WHO 
COLLECTS VICTIMS TO DIE? 


BUT IT IS EVERY WORD TRUE, HERE, MARTIN! THIS CHECK 


SIR! MY VILLAGE... WE HAVE WILL COVER TRAVEL EXPENSEG... 
CAPTURE THIS BEAST! I SHOW WHEN THE BEAST ARRIVES... 
YOU PHOTO, YOU SEE IT. AND /F IT DOES, THEN I'LL PAY you 


YOU COULD BRING eS THE AMOUNT I PROMISED, 
IT HERE... TO 


Zoo! 


hus BEGAN MONTHS OF FEVERISH PREPARATIONS 
AS DIRECTOR SARTHIN SUPERVISED CONSTRLICTION 
OF A HOME FOR HIS NEW ACQLISITION... 
Look, PAUL— YouR 
MEN ARE TAKING 
TOO LONG! WE 
ONLY HAVE THIRTY- 
SEVEN DAYS 


DON'T WORRY ABOUT 
</ IT) JOHN. THEY'LL 
FINISH WELL AHEAD 


L2UT JOHN'S THOUGHTS WERE INTERRUPTED 


BY AN INSISTANT KNOCKING AT THE DOOR... 
oe 


WHO COULD /T BE— AT 
THIS HOUR? ZL ONT 
INVITE ANYONE. 


YES, PAUL — I'M 
VERY GLAD you 
CAME OVER... 


1M ALSO GLAD : 
THS DAGGER F°°% 


WHY, PAUL! WHAT A PLEASANT 
SURPRISE... L WAS JUST THINKING 
ABOUT YOU. COME IN—COME IN! 
WE HAVE A FEW THINGS TO 


——— 


THE 
FOOL! HE 

Qa ( COLLON'T 

RN HAVE PICKEO 

-ENGN 4 BETTER 
: TIME. (LL 
GET RID 

OF Hild 
TONIGHT, 


GOODBYE, PAUL! 
IT'S BETTER 
THIS WAY... 
YOU MIGHT 
HAVE FOUND 
OUT WHAT THE 
MAZE You J 
BUILT WAS 


dinosr EFFORTLESSLY THE MAD DIRECTOR NO THERE... 1N THE ANIMAL COMISSARY WAS 
CARRIEO HIS GRISLY BURDEN TOWAROS THE S ENACTED A SCENE...90 HORRKIGLE, $0 FRAUGHT | 
ZOO GROUNDS, A GHASTLY PLAN TAKING WITH UNSPEAKABLE SHAME AS TO DEFY 
IRM IN HIS TWISTEL_MINC... DESCRIPTION / 


/T'S GOOD 
THAT THERE ARE 
NO GUARDS AROUNO. 
VLL HAVE TIME 70 
DISPOSE OF THIF 


MY GOOD 
CATS WILL 
FEAST TONIGHT. 
(AND THEIR 
MUTTERING F 
TELLS ME 


el ee Pe 
THE FOLLOWING MORNING, JOHN'S SATIS~ 


FACTION WAS DOUBLED BY THE ARRIVAL OF py 
A CABLEGRAM... 


INO THAT MIGHT THOSE WHO 
LWED NEAR THE ZOOLOGICAL 
GARDENS WERE DISTURBED BY THE 
STEADY SNARLS AND GROWLS OF 
THE BIG CATS... 


WONDERFUL! EVERYTHING 
IS READY! L HOPE MARTIN 4 
SENT ALONG THE INSTRUCTIONS 
FOR THE CARE OF THE 


Cow SARTAIN'S PRECIOUS FIND WAS 
300N IN THE HUGE SPECIAL BUILDING... 
THE MAZE THAT PAUL HAD LOST His 
LIFE OVER... AND JOHN, AT HOME, 
BEGAN TO STUDY THE INSTRUCTIONS 
={ THAT MARTIN THE SAILOR HAD SENT. 


!T'S NOT POSSIBLE! WHY, 
NO WONDER THE CRETANS 
$0 WILLINGLY FARTED 

WITH HIM... BUT 
HOW WILL We © 


WELL, THERE 
SHE IS— IT'S 
BEEN A LONG 
WAIT... BUT 
WORTH EVERY 
MINUTE... 


NANI Al 


READING 
HAD_EINISICR, “ro SOLVE 


iy ONCE A MONT 


T POLICE 
GENTLEMEN, EACH OF 
HEAP QUARTER? THESE X's IS THE PLACE 
yy THAT SOME GIRL HAS 
VANISHED IN THE LAST 
FORTY DAYS..THERE IS 
NO PATTERN WE /CAN 


you'LL 
EXCUSE ME IF I SEEM 
TO DIFFER WITH YOU, 
INSPECTOR, BUT IT _¥ 
APPEARS THAT ALL ¥ 
OF THESE 
‘ABDUCTIONS’ — OR 
WHATEVER THEY 
ARE, TOOK PLACE 
FAIRLY CLOSE TO 
CENTER PARK: IT ““@ 
MIGHT TIE UP WITH 
THAT MISSING J7 


ARCHITECT! 


Meanie, (WELL ,) (FRANKLY, JOHN, I'VE BEEN REALLY, JOHN! THEY'RE MOST, 
=. ASKED BY THE BOARD TO ANXIOUS TO SEE IT! 


@ WELL, DEAR, YOU. KNOW 
OUR RULES. ANY NEW 

ANIMAL IS LEFT ALONE 

FOR $IX MONTHS? IN G 


YOU'VE SPENT OVER 
120 THOUSANP DOLLARS 


LET ANYONE IN 

FOR AT LEAST 

\ ANOTHER TEN 
pays! 


MISS JANUS, 1 HAD 
HOPED TO AVOID THIS.. 
BUT SINCE YOU, AND 
| THE BOARD INSIST, I 
WILL LET YOU SEE 
OUR NEW PET! 


BUT, JOHN, I'M AFRAID THAT I 
MUST INSIST... YOU SEE, I'M 
LEAVING TONIGHT FOR A TOUR, 
AND I WANT TO SEE THIS 
FABULOUS " WHATEVER /T /5” 
BEFORE I GO! 


# YES, HE'S 
f WORTH EVERY it 


PENNY WE SPENT! AY 
FOR IN ALL THE WORLD, x 


THERE |S ONLY ONE 


MINOTAUR ! » 
i" 0 / 
pill 


WHAT'S COME 
OVER YOU? 
YOU'RE 
HURTING . 
ME! YOU'VE \% 
SEEN HIM! 
BUT THERE 
1S MUCH TO 
SAY ABOUT NX 
MY BEAUTIFUL 
Pet! 


IS LOVELY, 
AND YOU—WHO 
ARE ALSO VERY 
LOVELY SHALL BE 
HIS WHEN THE 
FULL MOON RISES! 
FOR WITHOUT A HUMAN 
OFFERING THAT NIGHT, 
HE WOULD LEAVE THE 
LABYRINTH — AND KILL! 


JA POINT OF A GUN, MISS 


VAWU$ FOUND HERSELF GO/NG [e 
QOWN A FLIGHT OF STAIRS... 


OKAY, SERGEANT — GET 
THAT OBVIOUSLY LED 70 THE _|ME OVER TO CENTER 


ZOO. LET'S HAVE A 
TALK WITH THAT 


OH! THESE YOU SHALL ALL 
ARE ALL THE EVENTUALLY 
MISSING GIRLS... 

OH, JOHN? IT'S 

BEEN YOY&#R DoING! 


HAH-HAH...TOO BAD... BUT 


HONEYMOONS WITH MINOTAUR 
HAVE A STRANGE TENDENCY 
TO _8E FATAL! 
Zz 


L CAN'T GET OVER AN 
UNEASY FEELING THAT 
THE ZOO TIES IN SOME- 
WHERE WITH ALL THESE 
MISSING PEOPLE! 


thé DETECTIVE ARR/VED...TO Y W-WHY, THERE'S A [F czerine ALL HIS EFFORT; 
FALSE PANEL IN THE THE ANXIOUS MAN PULLED ON 


4IND A DESERTEO OFFICE... 
WALL! IF I CAN GET IT )) THE THIN CRACK /V THE 


— a 
ro SWEAR I HEAR my OPEN IT MIGHT SOLVE 


VOICES ! BUT WHERE Meee THE CASE. 
ARE THEY fe 


os t 

CONFRONTED HIM— THE DIRECTOR HAC YOU FOOL— DO YOU THINK I'VE RISKED J] 

BECOME THE SERVANT pee : MY LIFE JUST TO LET A DUMB COP 
STOP ME NOW? zzs 


OKAY, MISTER — DROP IT : 
AND START UP 
HERE FAST! 


; : ¥ we” oD, 
Lerore THE DETECTIVE COULD FIRE, THE MINOTAUR gh 
B 7ORROR OUT OF THE ANCIENT PAST — CHARGED! 


Yj] \'ve sor to 
GY, : KILL IT... BUT 
ZY IT'S TOO 


LATE TO 
HELP THE 
DIRECTOR 


WES...TOO LATE! JOHN SARTAIN'S LITTLE 
PET BROUGHT HM SOMETHING HE HADN'T 
BARGAINED FOR... A PAIR OF HORNS THAT HAD 
BEEN SHARPENED THROUGH THE CENTURIES 
BY DEATH / 


HIS FANTASTICALLY WARPEL 
WIS DEAOLY TRAP -== 


DONE A GOOD 


CHUCKLES \ JOB! I'LL PAY Y 


WITH \7 YOU NOW AND 
SINISTER, YOU CAN GO! 
SATISFACTION 

AS HE : 
WATCHES 

THE 

WORKMEN 
COMPLETE 
WORK ON 
HIS NEW 
SWIMMING 

POOL... 


HERE WAS A PLAN FOR REVENGE THAT M/GHT HAVE BEEN INVENTED BY THE DEVIL HIMSELF. 
£ViL, DIABOLICAL, UTTERLY WITHOUT MERCY, JAMES GORSE SCHEMED 7O K/LL THOSE WHO, 


WN HE THOUGHT HAD HARMED HIM! CUNNINGLY HE PREPARED. 
2. “t 


: big q 
AFTER THE WORKMEN LEAVE GORSE HIMSELF 
GOES 70 WORK--AT A STRANGE TASK... ~s 


THANKS, MR. Ee 
GORSE! YOU'VE NOW 70 (CHUCKLE) ADD THE FINISHING 


TOUCHES ! JUST A FEW BAGS OF THIS 
P ACID SOLVENT! VERY POWERFUL ACID, 
INDEED / HAH-HAH-HAH,! AS SOME 
OF MY $0-CALLED FRIENDS ARE 
GOING TO FIND OUT SOON / 


= 


GOT A NIcE 
LITTLE POOL 
HERE ! 


7 
HAH-HAH/ VERY APPROPRIATE 
§\ COLOR! JUST LIKE BLOOD! 
THEIR BLOOD --THE BLOOD OF. 


As Gorse 
POURS THE 
POWDERED 
Aco INTO 
THE POOL 
THE WATER, 
TURNS 70 A 
WEIRD AND 
SINISTER 

SCARLET-- ) f 
THE COLOR 

OF 8L000.,, 


SCORNED AND INSULTED 
ME ALL THESE YEARS / 


HERE WE ARE/ NOW ILL SOON 
KNOW IF THE RESULTS ARE 

WHAT IVE HOPED FOR! AND 
I MUST HAVE PERFECTION, 
NOTHING LESS / 


i/ 
THERE! ANO /T SHOULD 
TAKE JUST ONE IMMERS/ON/ 
THIS STUFF IS SUPPOSED FF 
70. ACT IN ABOUT THREE 

{ SECONDS FLAT / NOW-- 


=: 


AND NOW THAT IT'S (CHUCKLE) 
PROPERLY MIXED I'LL HAVE TO 
MAKE A LITTLE TEST! JUST 
y 70 BE SURE THAT IT 
WORKS / HMM-- WHERE 
Wy 21D L PUT THAT CREEL 
AND THE TROUT I 
CAUGHT A COUPLE 


Pe 


yy) 


VERY CAREFUL INDEED! I CERTAINLY 
WOULON'T WANT 70 FALL INTO 1T/ 
ILL AOMIT LVE GOT ALOT 

OF FLESH ON ME, BUT IF I 
FELL IN IO BEA wt 
Lor (HAH--HAH) 
THINNER. / 


A‘ 7&R A SECOND OR TWO GORSE PULLS UP THe 
FISH! BUT NOW IT 1S A-- SKELETON... 


HO-HO! WORKS PERFECTLY! NOT 

A SHRED OF FLESH LEFT ON ITS 
HE ACID DESTROYS 

R 7/SSUE ALMOST INSTANTLY! 

AND NOW 70 GET ON 

WITH THE REST OF 

R MY PLANS 


Gorse MAKES A SERIES | HELLO, GWEN! HOW 
OF TELEPHONE CALLS... | ABOUT COMING OVER 


FOR A SWIM IN MY 


NEW POOL? BE A LOT 


2 HELLO, MR, GORSE! HERE I 
| AM--BUT REMEMBER, NO 
MONKEY BUSINESS ! IF YOU 

CAN GET ME A TEST I'LL 
BE VERY GRATEFUL TO 
YOU, BUT I DON'T LOVE 
YOU AND 

1 WILL 

NEVER. 

MARRY 

you! 


WELL, HERE GOES! IT's 
BEEN A LONG TIME 
SINCE I HAD A NICE 
REFRESHING SWIM | 
(7 WHILE 
YOU CAN BABY! I'LL “SS 
(CHUCKLE) GUARANTEE J) 
YOU ONE THING -- (T 
i WON'T LAST LONG! 


NOW, YOU KNOW 
I'M NOT, ER, INTERESTED § 
IN YOU! W-WHAT? A \ 
SCREEN TEST @ WELL, 


SQUABBLE ! JUST 
TAKE A NICE 
SWIM! I WON'T 
BOTHER YOU 


AT ALL ! 


~\ 
ie 


B HIS POOL! BUT YOU 
KNOW HOW I HATE 


MEANS 17 THIS TIME! 
I'VE NEVER SEEN 


? HE IS SORRY HE 
TREATED ME THE: 
WAY HE DID! rg 


on 


aa 
<0 


CANDY 2 IMAGINE WHO JUST 
CALLED ME--THAT FAT FOOL 


Y GET MEA 
SCREEN TEST! 


WOULD YOU DO, 
CANDY © 
TAKE A 
CHANCE, 
HONEY! AFTER 
ALL, WHAT CAN 
HAPPEN ? YOU CAN 
ALWAYS LEAVE IF 
HE GETS SMART ! 
AND A TEST IS A 


HIM! BUT HE 


THANK YOU, JIM, 
FOR ASKING ME 
TO SWIM, BUT 
WHAT MAKES THE 
WATER LOOK $O 
FUNNY 2 $0 RED? 


THAT = OH, THAT'S 
JUST AN IDEA OF 
MINE TO MAKE 

IT MORE ATTRACT- 

4 ive! AT NIGHT, 
WHEN THE LIGHTS ARE 
ON, IT LOOKS REAL 
PRETTY! BUT GO AHEAD 


OF THE BLOODY POOL / A GRIN- 
MING SKULL... 
HAH-HAH! SHE 
DOESN'T LOOK SO BEAUTIFUL NOW! 
JUST BONES WHERE ALL THAT LOVE- 
LY SKIN USED TO BE! SHE CALLED | 
KR 


GORSE HAS PLANNED HIS PHONE CALLS CAREFULLY / 
AS DARKNESS FALLS ANOTHER GUEST MAKES AN 
APPEARANCE... 


NOW, FRED: LET BYGONES 
BE BYGONES! I FORGIVE 
YOU FOR THAT TIME YOU 
CHEATED ME ON THE 
STOCK MARKET ! 


WELL, GORSE, WHAT 
DO YOU WANT 2 WE 
AREN'T EXACTLY 

FRIENDS, YOU KNOW! 


VM 


eZ 


YOU CHEATED ME, REMEMBER! NOT 
THE OTHER WAY AROUND! IT'S JUST 
LIKE YOU TO TRY AND 


ALL RIGHT, FATSO! 


IT 1S HOT, AT THAT! 
ANO I COULD USE 
A DIP! BUT DON'T 
THINK L'M GOING TO 
BE YOUR FRIEND, 


SOI WANT TO BE FRIENDS! 
WE'LL FORGET THE PAST! 
AND AS LONG AS YOU'RE 
HERE WHY NOT TAKE 

A SWIM IN MY NEW 
POOL? IT'S SO 

HOT TONIGHT ! 


OKAY, FRED, 
OKAY ! IF THAT'S. 
THE WAY YOU FEELY 
GO AHEAD AND 
ENJOY YOUR- 


AGREED! I'LL USE YOUR 
CRUMMY SWIMMING POOL 
THIS ONCE! THAT'S THE 
ONLY THING I'LL EVER 
GET OUT 


TWIST IT TO suIT YOU! 
50 I'LL JUST HAVE MY 
SWIM AND SAY 
Goopsye ! 


/ Don'T YOU WISH YOU COULD 
DIVE LIKE THIS, GORSE! 
THEN MAYBE SOME OF 4 
THE PRETTY GIRLS <a 
WOULD GIVE YOU A 


BREAK! F 
GO AHEAD, 
ROMEO! SHOW 
ME YOUR PRETTY 
MUSCLES ! SHOW 
ME HOW GOOD 
YOU ARE! 


AGAIN A GRISLY SKULL FLOATS TO 
THE SURFACE OF THE SINISTER | 


QH, HO-HO-HO! LOOK AT 

HIM NOW! HEE-HEE-HEE! 
JUST LOOK AT HIS BEAUTIFUL / 
SMOOTH MUSCLES NOW: 
WONDER WHAT THE (CHUCKLE) 
GIRLS WOULD THINK OF HIM! 


SS CONTINUED ON THE BACK COVER 


— 


Just imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and 
see the “Monster” reaching out— 
bigger than life-Frankenstein, the 
original man-made monster, that 
creation of evil genius that terror- 
ized the world. A giant 7 feet tall, 
his eyes glow eerily as his hand 
reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— 
Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable polyethe- 
lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 
find yourself talking to him, Won’t 
you be surprised if he answers? 
Comes complete with eyes that glow 
even in the pitch dark for a special 
thrilling chill. 

Boney the Skeleton. And then there 
is Boney—stark scary with nothing 
left but his bare bones. A 7 foot 
monster out of the grave—his 
bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark. 

Money Back Guarantee. 

Just send $1.00 plus 25c¢ to cover 
postage and handling for each mons- 
ter you want. Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified. 
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FEET 
TALL 


In Authentic Colors With 
GLOW in the DARK EYES 


ONLY a | 00 


TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 


PETIT 
fp’ Honor House Dept. 472 MR63“ 
( Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 
(= 4 “sS 4 
Cal Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark -~S 
monsters, Send me [> Frankenstein (] Boney the Skeleton 
| enclose $1 plus 25¢ for pos tae and handling for each. 
If | don’t get shivers of delight, | can return my pur- 


1 
chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- : 
chase price. 

1 
mull 
I 
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NAME 
ADDRESS 


CITY reestaseet STATES. roe Abe 
New York State Residents please add 5% sales tax.u: == of 


BRINGS THE LUSTY 
FRONTIER TO LIFE! 


All the stories are real. Much research 
is poured into these action tales. Our 
sources are living witnesses or their de- 
scendants, historical documents, and state 
historical societies. 

Fill out the blank below and you'll 
receive the next six issues of GREAT WEST, 
the magazine that relives the West as it 
really was. 


M. F. Enterprises, 
222 Park Ave. South 
New York, New York 10003 

Enclosed find $2.75. Enter my subscription for 
Great West for one full year. (six issues) 

NAME 


Inc. 


SIL LATER, WHEN AGAIN THE POOL HAS BEEN 
EMPTIED OF [TS GRUESOME CONTENTS... 
JANET! 
WHAT A WAY TO TALK 
TO A HUSBAND WHO 
STILL LOVES YOU! 
I SIMPLY ASKED 


WELL, JAMES, WHAT IS ITZ 
WHAT DEVILRY ARE YOU UP 
TO NOW 2 I HAVEN'T BEEN 
YOUR WIFE FOR 20 YEARS 


AS A MATTER OF FACT, JIM, I WENT TO THE DOCTOR 
TODAY ! I'VE ONLY GOT THREE MONTHS TO LIVE! BUT 
BEFORE I DIE I’M GOING TO RID THE WORLD OF A 


HUH ! 
NO, JANET, YOU 


AND FORA LITTLE SWIM, PERHAPS! YOU 

HAVE SUCH A LOVELY FIGURE, YOU 

KNOW ! I'VE ALWAYS 
(CHUCKLE ) 
ADMIRED IT! 


YOU HAVEN'T 
CHANGED A BIT, 
JIM! STILL NASTY AND 
SARCASTIC ! BUT I 
HAVEN'T CHANGED EITHER! 
50 IF YOU STILL WANT THAT 
DIVORCE THE ANSWER 


YAAAAA! THE 

POOL! FALLING 
INTO IT--- 
AIEE EEE! 


BUT I MEAN IT, JIM! 

IF EVER A MAN NEEDED 
KILLING YOU DO! AND 4 
I'LL NOT LIVE LONG 
ENOUGH TO GO TO 
THE GAS CHAMBER! 


FOOL! D-DON'T! I DION'T 


AS THE WOMAN STEPS CLOSER 
70 PEER INTO THE SCARLET 


POOL 
OH, m-my —— 
EART | ANOTHER 
ATTACK ! I--FALLING 
1 EVERYTHING 
GOING BLACK! TERRIBLE 
RETRIBUTION... 


SLOWLY THEY RISE 10 THE SURFACE, 
TWO SPECTRAL SWIMMERS, THEIR BONY 
ARMS THRESHING THE BLOOD RED WATER! 


WIND SPRINGS UP ANP KEENS A O/RGE 
THROUGH THE TREES BESIDE THE POOL, A 
SONG OF HATE AND MURDER AND A 


(| THE SKULLS, MOVED BY THE GENTLE 
URGING OF THE WAVELETS MOVE 
CLOSER TOGETHER LINT/L THEY 


ARMS! LOVERS IN DEATH AS, ONCE 
THEY WERE IN LIFE! 


